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E. KNOW. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive.

BOB. Why thus, sir. I would select nineteen more, to myself,
throughout the land; gentlemen they should be of good spirit,
strong and able constitution; I would choose them by an in-
stinct, a character that I have: and I would teach these nineteen
the special rules, as your punto, your reverso, your stoccata,
your imbroccato, your passada, your montanto; till they could
all play very near, or altogether as well as myself. This done,
say the enemy were forty thousand strong, we twenty would
come into the field the tenth of March, or thereabouts; and we
would challenge twenty of the enemy; they could not in their
honour refuse us: Well, we would kill them; challenge twenty
more, kill them; twenty more, kill them; twenty more, kill
them too; and thus would we kill every man his twenty a day,
that's twenty score; twenty score that's two hundred; two
hundred a day, five days a thousand: forty thousand; forty
times five, five times forty, two hundred days kills them all up
by computation. And this will I venture my poor gentlemanlike
carcase to perform, provided there be no treason practised
upon us, by fair and discreet manhood; that is, civilly by the
sword.

E. KNOW. Why, are you so sure of your hand, captain, at all
times?

BOB. Tut! never miss thrust, upon my reputation with you,

E. KNOW. I would not stand in Downright's state then, an you
meet him, for the wealth of any one street in London.

BOB. Why, sir, you mistake me: if he were here now, by this
welkin, I would not draw my weapon on him. Let this gentle-
man do his mind: but I will bastinado him., by the bright sun^
wherever I meet him.

MAT. Faith, and I'll have a fling at him, at my distance.

E. KNOW. 'Od's, so, look where he is! yonder he goes.

[DOWNRIGHT crosses the stage.

DOW. What peevish luck have I, I cannot meet with these brag-
ging rascals?

BOB. It is not he, is it?